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the youth. "Perhaps you can help me with these
cases/*

"It is the young mistress who sent me,w Postralli
explained. "She told me expect you to-night. I can
carry cases by myself. I am small but I am strong.
Gentleman can go inside. I will bring all that is in

car."

Granet took his suit case, a proceeding which was
viewed with disapproval by his new attendant, en-
tered the bungalow and looked about him. The
lounge into which he stepped seemed very empty
and silent but it was a different place when he had
touched the electric switch and the light had flooded
the room. He saw then that there were flowers in
many vases, the furniture had been rearranged and
portieres were carefully drawn over the three doors.
He made his way into the bedroom, from which
came the strong odour of pine and lavender, and
looked with satisfaction at the silk coverlet on the
bed and the softly shaded reading lamp. He had
scarcely succeeded in his task of unlocking his case
and throwing out some pyjamas before he heard
Postralli's footsteps in the lounge. He returned there
to find his case of whisky, a crate of Perrier Water,
two tins of biscuits and some other oddments al-
ready placed upon the hearthrug.
"Gentleman like whisky in sideboard/* Postralli
decided. "Only six bottles. Not worth opening cel-
lar. Good cellar other side of kitchen. Master would
like bottle whisky opened?"
Granet threw himself into an easy chair with a
smile.